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pation eased the shock, but it was as keen a personal bereave-
ment for Elizabeth as It was a national loss. She had once told
him that she did not wish to live longer than she had him with
her, a remark which brought tears to the old man's eyes. On
another occasion she sent him word that though he had brought
up his son as near as might be like unto himself, yet he was to
her in all things, and would be, Alpha and Omega, A month
before his death he wrote to his son, Robert, bidding him thank
the Queen for her singular kindness:* Though she will not be a
mother [how pathetic his thought!] yet she showeth herself
by feeding me with her own princely hand, as a careful nurse;
and if I may be weaned to feed myself, I shall be more ready to
jServe her on the earth; if not, I hope to be in heaven a servitor
for her and God's church/c Serve God by serving of the Queen/
he added in a postscript, in this writing his epitaph.

As the impressive funeral cortege made its way to Westminster
Abbey with Essex the saddest of all the sad faces - though
whether from sorrow for Burghley or gloom over his own for-
tunes, some folk were uncertain - in distant Spain the second
person in the trinity of the past, Philip II, lay dying. Still true to
his nature, he had arranged every detail of his funeral, to the
ordering of black cloth to drape the church of the EscuriaL He
had had brought to his bedside a shirt of lead in which his corpse
was to be wrapped and the leaden coffin in which It was to lie.
He was a mass of suppurating sores, the stench of which over-
came his doctor, and the pains from his gout were intense* Yet
his patience in suffering, as in misfortune., was incredible. In
August he was apparently dead; the touch of a relic brought
him to. He died on 13 September, in his seventy-second year,
For nine days there was continuous prayer, and the bells tolled
unceasingly day and night They rang out an epoch, and of all
its famous people, one alone, most famous of all, lived on. She
had still to play out the tragic drama of age and youth.